FEAR

swimmer who has tested the water with a toe and found it
exceeding chill. This passed, and was followed by a glow*
The adventure was a joyful one after all, and her step was
elastic, her bearing gallant. Irene's only regret was that
the tea-room was so near to her dwelling. Once under
way, she could have walked far to the accompaniment of
the magnetic cadence of her own footfalls. Still, there
was no time to linger; the hour for the meeting had
struck, and she knew that her lover would be awaiting
her. He was seated in a retired corner, restlessly eyeing
the door, and sprang to his feet the moment she entered.
His excitement was pleasurable to Irene, and at the same
time a trifle irritating, for she had to warn him to mod-
erate his voice and the tumult of words which gushed
from his lips. Without telling him in plain terms the
reasons for her decision to cease seeing him, she hinted at
this, that, and the other cause, and only succeeded in
making him more ardent than ever. She remained adam-
ant so far as young Karl's wishes were concerned, not
even holding out any hope, for she recognized that her
sudden and apparently groundless refusal merely served
to enhance the artist's desire. She took leave of him after
half an hour of fevered argument, refused him a chance of
showing the slightest tenderness, vouchsafed no promise
as to future meetings, and betook herself home with a
glow at her heart she had not enjoyed since her girlhood.
It seemed as though a tiny flame glimmered deep down
in her being, and that it needed but a puff to convert it
into an all-consuming fire. She treasured every appre-
ciative look that was cast in her direction as she marched
homeward; never before had she been aware of men's
admiration to the same extent. So moved was she, that at
last she felt impelled to stop in front of a flower-shop and
study her face in the mirror. There she contemplated
with immense satisfaction the reflection of her own
beauty, framed in a garland of red roses and dew-
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